Trash Dogs

Trash day. Snarling chorus
replaces chirps of dawn. 
Feral dogs pounce 
on streetside gifts like 
sharks' feeding frenzy, 
blood in water. Alphas 
topple bins, eviscerate 
bundles, open paths 
for olfactory detectives.
Looters emerge wearing 
human hats, clothing 
bejeweled with sparkling 
glass, bottle caps, aluminum 
shards. Satisfied diners parade 
tin can muzzles, jelly jar grins. 
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